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Summary: Slight AU. What if Jack Frost had a brother, a twin brother? 
What if Pitch's demise at the end of the movie was actually just a 
ruse? What if someone else is working to destroy the Guardians? I 
think it's time for a new guardian to rise. Rated T for mild swearing 
may change in the future.. 


1 . Prologue pt 1 
**Authors note:** 

**It's my first story but I have had this idea for awhile now and I 
wanted to share it. So here it is. ** 

* * A quick note before you start: The italicized words are the 
thoughts of Jax (and possibly other characters in the future) I'll 
say if its from another character but if there is no mention of name 
(ex. Jack thought to himself) if there is nothing like that beside 
the italicized words it means it's Jax's thoughts.** 

**Well with that out the way...** 

**Read and enjoy!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The sun was shining brighter than usual . It was piercing through 
the window and cast about the room. . . A teenager about 17 years old 
was sitting on the window sill ... reminiscing about what transpired 5 
months ago . . . <p> 

It was the middle of winter the snow was calm and soothing, except at 
times when a snowstorm hit. However, today it was tame, the icy wind 
was just the right amount. Jackson "Jax" Overland a young man of 17 
years old, sitting under the shade of a large tree. He was wearing a 
black t-shirt under a red overcoat, he was a tall and rather built 



teenager, he had long black hair almost covering his eyes. His eyes, 
according to him is the most prominent featuare of his face. Hazel 
with purple splotches around the edge. 

Two figures approached another 17 year-old boy known as Jackson 
Overland, who was the twin brother of Jax followed by a small girl of 
roughly 9 years old blessed with the name of Flee Overland. "Hey Jax, 
wanna play a game?" Jack says gleefully "it'll be f uunnn ! " 

"No, thanks I'll pass" 

"But... it's something unique and assure you it's something you've 
never played before!" 

_Let me guess? It's one of his stupid made up games isn't 
it? 


"Aww. . .c'mon Jax don't be a spoil sport right. Flee?" 

_Damn it. I hate it when he does that I can't say no to Flee and he 
damn well knows that._ 

"Yeah, please big bro?" 

"...fine, what's the game?" 

"Falling can" 

Jack says cheerfully as if it doesn't sound crazy. He says it like 
it's the most simple thing in the world. 

"Excuse me? What the fu- funky squirrel is that?" 

"A game that I made up 10 seconds ago" 

_Amusing, I knew it was some stupid made up game. Why would I think 
otherwise?_ 

"Alright, I'll bite... how do you play it?" 

_God why am I doing this?__ 

_"_Okay so... we each take turns trying to knock down that can, while 
skating around the rink and we only can use one stone." 

"Got it . . . let ' s get this over with the sooner the better" 

The game starts with Jack as he circles around the can two times he 
then tosses the rock missing the can entirely and the same goes for 
Flee she tries to focus and hit the can, and although she hits it she 
doesn't knock it over. "Aww.. so close Flee, you'll get it" 

_I recall zoning out most of the game, I was even surprised when it 
was my turn._ 

"Uhh..Jax? It's your turn" 

"Huh? Ohh ... right . " 



_ I don't even care anymore so i'll just go around once and toss it 
blindly 

Going around the can one time I throw the rock blindly and it 
conveniently hits the can and knocks it over. "Aww..what the what? 

You did on your first try?" 

"Well.. it seems so... G' bye!" 

"Let's go skating. Jack!" 

"Sure. . . Jax you coming? 

"Nah... maybe later." 

The two of them walked off towards the lake while Jax watched and 
made his way to the large tree where he just sat and took a nap. 
Completely unaware of what will happen when he wakes. 

Jack and Flee make it to the lake. Jack seeing an opportunity for fun 
asks if Flee would like to race. 

"Hey, Flee wanna race?" 

"Sure, Jack I'll beat you!" 

Jack and Flee line up side by side getting ready for the race of the 
century as Jack would dub it. "Ready, set . . . G000 ! " The race starts 
off with Flee in the lead, and Jack lagging behind brimming with 
laughter "You're losing. Jack" 

Jack smiles at this and pushes forward he is about to take the lead, 
but he suddenly hears a crack and he peers down and sees the ice 
cracking under Flee's feet. 

"Flee don't. . .move. " 

Upon hearing Jack say that she stops and hears the crack as well she 
then peers down and sees the ice cracking under her feet. A wave of 
fear washes over her. 

"Jack, I'm scared." 

"I know... I know . . . you ' re not gonna fall in..." Jack says with clear 
fear in his voice as well as absolute worry "We're fine." 

"No, we ' re not ! " 

"Would I ever trick you?" 

"Yes, you always play tricks." 

"Not this t ime ... just ... uhh ... look at me... how bout we have a little 
fun instead?" Jack says trying to make things better and attempt to 
calm Flee down. 

"Jack. . . " 


"We ' 11 . . . uhh . . play hopscotch like we do everyday" he says as the fear 



in his voice diminishes. He knows that he has to be strong for 
himself and Flee. He can't show fear. "It's easy as one... two 
woaahhh ... three ! " He lands safely beside his staff "Okay then, your 
turn... easy look at me... just a little closer..." He hooks her leg 
and tosses her to the safe side by...Jax? 

"I woke up and heard Flee say she was scared." He says casually and 
he sees that Jack is still on cracking ice. "Dude... get the hell out 
of there!" Jax extends a hand to grab Jack, just as his hand is 
within grasp. Jack falls into the ice... 

" JACK ! " 


That was five months ago... 

The funeral was sad and heartbreaking especially for Flee. Jax felt 
guilty for sleeping had he gone skating with them Jack would still be 
alive. He wasn't good at consoling people, so when Flee needed 
comfort, he just let her dry out her tears in his shirt while he 
rubbed her back saying it will be okay. However, he knew it wasn't 
okay he blamed himself for Jack's death. 

It was summer and the sun was shining brightly. The mood of Jax 
however was dark and grim... Flee wouldn't talk to him, heck she 
wouldn't even leave her room. Jack was closer to her than Jax ever 
was. He couldn't do a damn thing about it. Flee would just cry and 
cry there were times when she'd go to Jax's room requesting if she 
could stay the night. He didn't object of course, he even offered 
she'd sleep in his bed. He stopped using it ever since Jack died, he 
spent most of his nights on the window sill staring out in the 
horizon . . . 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>Thanks for reading <strong> 

**Leave your comments, suggestions. Violent reactions, and feelings 
in the reviews!** 

**Stay awesome guys!** 

* * A quick shout out to Wheelerl YOU are an amazing author and person 
thank you for inspiring me and giving me the help necessary, this 
wouldn't be alive if it weren't for YOU so thank you. ** 

**See ya** 


2 . Prologue pt 2 

* *Well . . . here is the second chapter and the last part of the 
prologue . * * 

**Rebecca Frost; if you thought that was sad then...** 

**Caveman66; Thank you I'll try and update as soon as I 
can . ** 


* *Theawesomest 5 ; Thank you I appreciate it.** 



**Well, without further ado... here is prologue part 2** 

**-I looked over some stuff and corrected some grammatical errors and 
apparently a historical error as well (thank you for pointing that 
out) . But not much change, grammatical errors and historical error is 
the consequence I get for writing this story at 3:00 in the 
morning-* * 

**Read and enjoy!** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>It was the middle the day on a hot summer evening. Jax awoke in 
cold sweat due to the glaring sun as well as the horrid nightmare he 
had. He leans back on the wall and glances over to the clock hanging 
above his door frame. The clock reads 12:30p.m. Jax once again stares 
into the distance from the window sill... He still recalls Jack and 
his annoying laugh, and infectious posit ivity . <p> 

_This has become a usual thing for me... huh? My daily routine has 
just become eat, sleep, stare and repeat. _ 

He thinks of Flee, his sister, who was the most shaken up by the 
events that played out. "Maybe I'll check in with her..." he says as 
he hops off the window sill and makes his way to Flee's room. He 
knocks twice "Flee, you here? I'm coming in.." The moment he enters 
the room he notices that Flee isn't present. He looks around the room 
for second and leaves "She's probably in the living room, doing 
something..." He enters the kitchen and on the dining table Jax sees 
a note: 

Jax, 

Went to town, to buy some necessities 
There are some leftovers in the fridge. 

Take care of your sister. I'll be back soon 
-Mom 

_Alright, then... Mom's in town but where the hell is Flee?_ 

He searches the whole house and sees Flee out on the patio., looking 
at the old tire swing hanging on the large tree where Jax loves 
napping under. She doesn't notice Jax's presence and he didn't really 
want to reveal himself yet... that is until he hears sniffling, he 
turns to Flee and see fresh tears streaming down her eyes. 

"Hey ... what ' s going on, kiddo?" 

She looks at Jax with slight surprise but quickly calms down "Hey, 
big bro . " 

"What's wrong. Flee?" 

The words that came next was something Jax wasn't expecting. It set a 
cold shiver down his spine, it once again filled him with 
regret . 


"Why did Jack have to die?" 



_What . . . I wasn't expecting that... I don't know what to tell her. 
Jack died because I was sleeping when you guys were skating. He died 
because I couldn't save him. Jack died because I wasn't strong 
enough... I . . I . . He died to protect you. He wanted you to be 
safe . " 

"Ohh. . . " 

They both stood in silence for a whole minute. The memory of Jack 
just brought them both to the brink of tears. Flee couldn't hold it 
in for long so she burst out in tears, Jax held back his own tears 
threatening to slither down his cheeks and pulled Flee into an 
embrace. They stayed like that for a while, until Jax broke the 
silence "Hey .. uhh ... Flee ... how 'bout I push you on that tire 
swing? " 


"O-Okay..." Flee said with tears still streaming down her eyes 
"...don't leave me, okay big bro?" 

"... I promise . " 

If only Jax was able to keep this promise... 

The day soon turned to dusk. Night was falling soon, Jax and Flee had 
entered the house for some supper. "The sun is going down soon, I 
wonder where Mom is?" Jax says with a mixture of worry and wonder. 

The meal was eaten in absolute silence ... the one thing that broke the 
silence was the sound of jingling keys as the door soon opened, A 
woman in her mid-40's with dark brown hair and hazel brown eyes 
entered "Hey, kids... I'm back." without even looking the two kids say 
in a sad monotonic voice "hey mom..." 

It wasn't always like this... The house was once filled with noise, 
laughter and positivity. However, ever since Jack died... the house 
just lost its life. Everyone was affected by this... Jack was a 
positive person who influenced people around him... his departure was 
something the members of the house didn't fully accept yet. 

The night soon fell as Flee once again sleeping in Jax's room and Jax 
falling asleep in his usual spot on the window sill... 

_"You can't catch me Jax!"_ 

_A young boy with brown hair shouted behind him. _ 

_"Ha..! Just you wait you little... 

_Jack turned and saw that Jax was nowhere to be seen. "Huh where 'd he 
go? I could've sworn he was behind me a min-" OOOFFF Jack was tackled 
from the right side. "Ha... that's what you get for not paying 
attention to your surroundings ! "_ 

_Jax turned Jack around and saw his eyes were blood red all the life 
from his body was extinguished. His body temperature was as cold as 
ice "Why didn't you save me, Jax?!" His voice was distorted, it 
sounded all scratchy and hoarse. "YOU LEFT ME TO DIEE! WHY JAX? 

WHY ? 


Jax woke up with a jolt, so much even that he fell on the floor. He 



was sweating like crazy, images of the nightmare flashed back to his 
mind . "_Why didn't you save me?". _"It was just a nightmare, 
Jax...just a nightmare." He noticed it was still night out when Jax 
came to his senses as he was slightly dazed because of the fall and 
the nightmare the smell of smoke filled the air ... fearing for his 
family Jax immediately ran outside and saw his mother sobbing "Mom? 
You okay... wait where's Flee?" 

"What she wasn't with you?" 

"She wasn't in my room... so.. I thought she left with 
you . " 

"But... that means...! My baby girl is still inside?" 

Without even thinking thoroughly Jax runs back into the burning house 
he sees the fire spreading throughout the windows, floors and 
ceilings. _Shit...oh please be okay, Flee.__ 

He frantically runs about the house calling put Flee's name "FLEE? 
Where are you!" He quickly runs upstairs to Flee's room "Flee, please 
tell me you're here!" 

He enters Flee's room and hears sniffling from inside the closet he 
quickly opens it and sees Flee sobbing in a corner. "Flee... oh thank 
goodness! You're safe. C'mon let's get you out of 
here" 

"Jax?" 


"What's up, kiddo?" 

"It's my f ault .. caused this fire... me" 

She starts crying again, while Jax picks her up and carries her out 
of the room. "Now... It's Okay, you shouldn't blame yourself" he says 
as he carries out and into the living room. A large beam then falls 
inches away from where the two were positioned. "We have to get out 
of here, quick." 

The fire spreads and rises ... growing stronger and stronger, the air 
around gets less and less breathable. Jax dashes to the entrance 
coughing ... as they near the entrance a large beam falls blocking the 
entrance. _Shit . Hurry Jax think! You and Flee are losing air fast. 


His eyes soon falls upon a small beam. He gently sets Flee down 
beside him, she looks at him with clear confusion in her eyes. He 
proceeds to lift the beam and smashes the window, shards fly towards 
him, he covers his face to avoid serious injury but a few glass 
shards manage to stab and cut his arms. "Go... Flee through that 
window! I'll be right behind you!" 

Flee nods in understanding she runs over to the window that she 
doesn't notice a beam about to fall on her... Jax sees this and 
pushes her out of the way, getting trapped and stabbed by a loose 
nail on the beam. "Jax!" 

_Ah ... shit ... this hurts... ah fuck my leg. Flee?_ 



"Flee.. get out of here! This whole place is falling apart!" 


"I'm not leaving, you . . . I won't!" Flee says with tears streaming down 
her face "You... you promised ... you ... promised you . . . wouldn ' t leave 


"F-Flee ... listen to me . . . get out of here, please I want you to be 
safe and take care of our mother..." 

"B-but Jax, I-I-I" she says her voice cracking _Fuck. . .even I'm 
tearing up... okay Jax don't give up. _ "Shh... C'mon Flee help me get 
this thing off..." The fire spreads and spreads growing stronger by 
the minute. "O-Okay" They both push up the beam and slowly Jax 
manages to slide out. 

_Okay . . Jax . . . you can do this just stand up. _ 

Jax stands up but the nail on his leg forces him back down, he tries 
to focus and once again stands he takes a few steps towards the 
window and Flee looks at him worried. 

"Go ... ahead ... Flee ... I ' m ... catching up..." Flee starts losing 
consciousness because of lack of oxygen, this worries Jax and a new 
spark of energy flows through him he catches Flee before she even 
hits the ground and carries her to the window. 

The energy soon fades and Jax feels himself getting hazy so with the 
last of his strength he throws Flee out the window and sees she lends 
safely outside where Firemen and Medical Personnel come out. His body 
then gives out and he falls backward. . . 

The Firemen and Medical Personnel arrive at the scene Flee is brought 
to a stretcher where she is hooked up to various machinery "Don't 
worry. Mam' she'll live" 

"But what about my son? Is he okay?" 

"The Firemen are trying to break down the door and and fallen beams, 
as we speak Mrs. Overland'" 

Panting and almost out of breath Jax looks up at the sky the moon's 
luminance shines through the cracks in the roof... Jax stares at the 
moon as the fire creeps closer and closer. He sees the fire inches 
away from his body but all the energy he had was faded so he just lay 
there ... wait ing for the flames to engulf his body. 

"At ... least ... Flee ... is ... safe ... " he manages to choke out "I... I'm 
s-sorry I c-couldn ' t ... keep ... my ... my ... promise ... Flee . " 

The fire spreads below him eventually engulfing his leg, his body 
soon f ollows . . . The feeling of absolute pain courses through his body 
as the Flames melt away his skin the idea of Flee's safety was the 
last thing that came to his mind as his eyes closed. . . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Well . . . That was that . <strong> 

**Thanks for reading!** 

**Leave your comments, suggestions. Violent reactions, and feelings 
in the reviews!** 



**Stay awesome guys and see ya in the next one!** 


3. Reawakening the Fire and Dark 

**The Third chapter is here. This is the official start of the 
story* * 

**Warning this takes place after the movie so if ya haven't seen it 
yet and don't wanna be spoiled (though its minor spoilers) it would 
help to know some background and general stuff.** 

**Rebecca Frost; Don't worry the story's just begun** 

**Wheelerl; Thank you for pointing that out. I fixed it and thank you 
for the review** 

**Midnight Frost lover; Thank you I'll do my best.** 

**Now let's get on with the story** 

* *En joy ! * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was the start of autumn and trees were beginning to shed, a 
small lazy old town was beginning to prepare for the upcoming 
winter . <p> 

Amongst the outskirts of the town a man with coal black hair almost 
covering his eyes and burning red eyes, looks down upon the town, 
with clear boredom in his eyes. 

"Maybe I should burn this boring old town to crisp?" 

_No will notice anyways. But then again I wouldn't have something to 
entertain me with._ 

_The lives of these pathetic mortals ... some of their lives are worth 
keeping, I guess. _ 

"It's all your fault! You put me here and for what?!" screams with 
pure hatred in his voice toward the moon. "All you told me is Pyro 
Jack. I assume that is my name but other than that you've told 
nothing of why I'm here or how I came to be!" 

' Pyro ... you ' 1 1 soon find your purpose' 

"Finally, saying something are we Manny? At least give me a freaking 
hint ! " 


No matter how many times he asks the man in the moon says nothing. 
All he remembered was lying down and seeing the moon. He woke up in 
an unfamiliar land with a lantern in front of him. 

At the time he thought it belonged to one of the villagers of the 
town but he soon realized that wasn't the case... 

"Huh? Where am I? What's this lantern doing here" he said looking 



forward he saw a bundle of houses and lights, he quickly deduced that 
the lantern must belong to someone from the village. 


As he entered the village he saw a lady walking towards his general 
direction "Uhh ... Excuse me mam'? Would you happen to know the owner 
of this lantern?" He asked raising the lantern for the lady to see 
but she just ignored him and proceeded inside a building. 

"Uhh.. wow rude much? She didn't even give me a second glance. Well 
forget her I'll ask someone else." 

He said as he turned face to face with a old man "Hey sir wou-" 
before he was able to finish his question the old man walked right 
through him. "What the-? Did that man just-" not long after that two 
kids ran right through him. 

"What the hell? Can ANYONE hear me?" He shouted at the top of his 
voice but all the villagers present paid him no heed. "This isn't 
cool! WHOEVER IS DOING THIS BETTER STOP NOW!" he said as more people 
ignored him. 

Having enough of being ignored he snapped and threw a punch blindly 
in the air hoping to hit someone or something ... much to his surprise 
a fireball came out of his hand instead and caught on a nearby tree 
engulfing it in flames. 

The villagers quickly started panicking and Pyro Jack curiously 
walked toward the burning tree "Did I do this?" The villagers 
screamed and ran into their respective houses. While Pyro lifted the 
lantern he was holding to get a better look but he saw the lantern 
had no fire in it and dropped it down to the ground. 

To his surprise the lantern didn't shatter into a million pieces like 
lanterns were supposed to when dropped from a high enough height. It 
just sat on the ground he picked it up again and held it toward the 
tree and fire engulfing the tree was absorbed into the lantern 
igniting it . 

The moon then told him that his name was Pyro Jack and he could 
control the affinity of fire. However, that was all the moon told 
him. 

The rest he uncovered on his own. He found out that he was completely 
immune to fire and he could set his whole body ablaze without being 
scorched. He found out that he could fly by setting his feet on fire 
and using them as thrusters. 

He could also project fireballs from any part his body but why he 
could or what he could do with it was beyond him. 

However, as the moon stated he was going to find out soon... 

300 years later... 

"You can't get rid of me! Not forever. There will ALWAYS be fear!" 
Pitch black harshly says 

"So what? As long as one child believes we will be here to FIGHT 
fear!" North says confidently 



"Oh yeah? Then what are they doing here?" Pitch points behind the 
guardians secretly summoning nightmare horses. 


"Haha, they can't be my nightmares. I'm not afraid." North says in 
his quirky Russian accent 

"It looks like it's your fear they smell!" Jack Frost says 
confidently . 

"What...! Nooooooo ! " Pitch black says fearfully_ hehehe...if only you 
fools knew. This is only the beginning. I will return and when I do 
things will be different, but for now I'll let you enjoy your little 
victory. _ Pitch thinks maniacally to himself as the nightmare horses 
ram and drag him down to the darkness. 

After putting on a getaway performance to elude the Guardians into 
thinking they had defeated him. He makes his way to his lair and 
hears a voice that makes his blood run cold. Colder than Jack Frost's 
ice powers. "Pitch Black you have failed me once again!" 

"No...! Master listen to me it was all part of my plan! The Guardians 
may have think they've won..." 

"But? You know I do not enjoy waiting. Pitch!" 

"I'm just getting started. Please give me a chance." 

"My powers will reach its full potential in two years" 

"I need two years is all I to be ready" 

The two years that Pitch had asked for was more than enough to make 
Pitch stronger and more formidable than ever. The Dark one granted 
Pitch with more power than before and he also took certain matters 
into his own hands. The Dark one made certain that everything will go 
according to plan but he would have to wait two years til the 
Guardians will be destroyed. It was well worth the wait. 

The Guardians will face their most formidable foe... and even together 
they aren't strong enough to defeat the Dark one... but until that 
time comes they will know peace.. Or so they thought... 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Well that's the end of chapter III<strong> 

**Thanks for reading and leave your comments, suggestions. Violent 
reactions and general feelings about the story in the 
reviews ! * * 

**See ya guys in the next chapter and as always stay awesome!** 


End 
f ile . 



